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PICK YOUR PEN 
POINT BY COLOR 








The simplest, safest, surest way to get permanent 
pen satisfaction is to pick your pen point by color. 


Waterman’s Number Seven 


with its identifying color band offers the quickest, 
most reliable guide to pen point selection 


The following colors on holders tell the story of pen point 
character. Look for them on Waterman’s Number Seven. 


Red—STANDARD—Suits most writers. 
A splendid correspondence point. Medium 
flexibility. For home and general use. 


Green— RIGID—Tempered to armor-plate 
hardness. Will not shade even under heavy 
pressure. Unequaled for manifolding. The sales- 
man's friend. 

Purple— STIFF; FINE—Writes without 
pressure. Makes a thin, clear line and small 
figures with unerring accuracy. Popular with 
accountants. 


Pink — FLEXIBLE; FINE—As resilient as 
a watch-spring. Fine, tapered point; ground 
fine to shade at any angle. Loved by 
stenographers. 


Blae— BLUNT—An improved stub point. 
This point makes a broad line. May be held in 
any position. Liked by rapid writers. 
Yellow —ROUNDED—A different pen 
point. The tip is ball shape. Makes a heavy, 
characteristic line without pressure. Suits left- 
handed writers. 


Merchants who sell Waterman's will be glad to let you try all 
six points. Do this and select the one that suits you best. 


When you buy a Waterman’s you buy perpetual pen service. 
Guaranteed since 1883 and until 1983—100 years of pen service 


L. E. Waterman Company 
191 Broadway, New York 


CHICAGO BOSTON 


SAN FRANCISCO MONTREAL 








Waterman's 








~ 


$700 


ACumber Seven 


Beautiful, resilient 
Ripple stainless rubber holder. 
Made with protective lip-guard 
and an unequaled patented fill- 
ing device 









































JUDGING THE NEWS 


The Oxford University golf- In an effort to relieve traffic An Indian, who is said to be 
ing team has gone on the water in New York City, a plan is now’ the oldest living human being, 
wagon while training for their under way to have all deliveries has lived in Mexico for 118 
annual match with Cambridge. made at night. Well, it’s about vears. Very likely he attributes 
This is just another example of — time they got after the boot- his longevity to the fact that he 
the way the English do every-  leggers. has never run for President. 
thing backwards. 

According to the Associated In an average group of one 

We learn from the newspapers Press, the King of Arabia has hundred men, one becomes rich, 
that Sweden’s most famous mind had some motor cars built which four well-to-do, thirty indepen- 
reader is planning to locate in are large enough to accommodate dent and sixty-five are supported 
Hollywood. Our prediction is his twenty-four wives. Ask the by relatives. It seems they all 
that he'll starve to death. man who owns one! have it pretty soft. 
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The doctor couldn’t cure father of walking in his sleep, so 
he advised him to take a set of golf clubs along and get the 
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fullest possible bene fit out of the habit. | 
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This is the height of something or other 


Immortal Utterance 


As somebody remarked to 
Thomas Jefferson when he was 
drafting the Declaration of In- 
dependence: “What difference 
will it make a hundred and fifty 
years from now?” 


Some dance floors are so 
crowded you can’t tell who your 
partner is. 


Technique 


Nitt—When you start to kiss 
a girl do you close your eyes? 


Witt—No, she generally closes 
them for me. 





All Rights Reserved 


New song entitled: Her face 
was her fortune, so she didn’t 
want it lifted. 


Washington has his face on 
the one-dollar bills, while other 
presidents have their faces on 
those of larger denominations. 
That’s why Washington’s face is 
more familiar to us. 


Every male parent is a Daddy 
but every Daddy isn’t a mate 
parent. 


It’s dangerous to marry a wo- 
man who looks good in black. 


Cured 


Nitt—You used to go along 
the street talking to yourself, 
and now you don’t do it any 
more. How did you get over it? 

Witt—I cured myself. I knew 
I did it and I got mad at myself 
for doing it. Finally, I got so 
mad at myself that I decided I 
wouldn’t talk to myself any 
more, and I didn’t and I was 
cured. 

















Old-fashioned sap who was looking for the love light in a 
flapper’s eyes 
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Most movie stars are discov- 
ered by directors or the public. 
But we heard of the case of a 
movie star who was discovered 
by his own wife. She discovered 
him with another woman. 


AND FoR (HERMORE 
AS | WAS SAYING 
YESTERDAY | WANT 


The modern styles in evening 
gowns have thrown a lot of per- 
fectly good silkworms out of em- 
ployment. 


How the Saxophone Made Me 


a Social Success 





It was only a short time ago 
that I scoffed at the saxophone. 
I never dreamed that it had such 
possibilities. A social bore, 
finally I turned to the instrument 
as a last desperate resort. 

My experiment was a huge 
success, overnight! 

Now I am the life of every 
party. “Here comes George!” 
they shout gleefully when I 
enter the room. ‘“He’s brought 
it with him!” “Good _ boy, 
George!” These and_ kindred 
phrases greet me on every hand. 

I’ve definitely arrived, and I 
owe it all to the discovery that 
a saxophone holds four times as 
much liquor as a hip flask. 


GU STE hh Git-2Dz> 


Another non-stop flight 


—James L. DILLey 





Progress 

















wp 1900—Alice through the look- 
ing glass. 
- 1930—Alice through the wind- 
shield. 
Jimmy, the office boy, says he 
has eaten three yeast cakes but 
hasn’t got a raise yet. 
Wonderful Eyes 
Cleo—Dearie. is your fiancé a 
far-sighted man? 
Patria—I think so. He had 
Owner or New Hovse—Would you mind putting on the a five-dollar seat at the Tunney- 
bathroom—I’m waiting to take a bath? Dempsey fight. 
m 
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“By jove, Brown, fancy running across you here! It’s a small universe after all!’ 
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That little runt has got his feet 
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under mine!” 
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You four-eyed, frog-faced, shriveled up little cock- 


Hey! 


want a poke in the snoot? 


Papa—lI don’t mind a little good-natured kidding. 


“It’s a good thing I ain’t quick-tempered! 


Truck Driver 


roach, you 
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CatTactysmMic Moments 


Mr. Coty discevers a new scent. 


Birth of the Blues 


If it’s news, a popular song 
writer, or, rather, a composer of 
popular jazz songs recently 
went crazy. It seems he was 
very nervous and noises, such as 
asheans being banged and motor 
car sirens, etc., made him more 
so. He couldn’t compose when 
there was any noise. He tried to 
get away from it. It was im- 
possible, however, as there was 
one thing he could never get 
away from, and that was his 
own banging on the piano. He 
couldn’t compose with such noise 
and he couldn’t compose without 
it, so he went crazy trying to 
figure a way out. R. C. O. 





**“_So I Up and Told Her—” 


It was the same old story: 
“Take me out, dear, please take 
me out!” Curse her, anyway! 
Couldn’t I see it in her eyes 
without her expressing the senti- 
ment vocally? Such extremely 
bad taste—especially with other 
people present. 

That’s the trouble with the 
modern girl. No vigor, no self- 


reliance.—Always wanting to be 
taken out. Pah! It disgusts me! 
I could scream. Yo-o0-0-w-w-w! 


There! I have screamed. As I 
looked at her my revulsion in- 
creased. What was she but a 
little namby-pamby nit-wit? 
About as much independence as 
a barnacle on the bottom of a 
seagoing freighter. There’s a 
good figure for you! What kind 
of a companion was she anyway? 
What kind of a wife would she 
make a man? ‘Take me out in- 
deed! 

And so I turned on her in fury, 
disregarding the other people 
present. 

“Jane, once and for all I am 
not going to take you out. My 
best suit is four clubs to the nine 
spot, and you can play your two 
hearts doubled and go down a 
thousand for all J care!” 

—Parke CumMINGS 


The rolling stone comes home 
when his roll is gone. 


t=. 
» 


Passencer—Why do you have those dummies on the front of 


your car? 
Driver—Oh, those are decoys. 
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TRY THESE ON YOUR MEDULLA OBLONGATA 


A little late in the day, per- 
haps, I’ve been looking over that 
Sex and Truth Questionnaire re- 
cently distributed by summer 
student at Columbia University, 
and although it does, in a way, 
cover the situation there are 
numerous problems dealing with 
the old libido for which she gives 
no sexplanations. Having once 
been quartermaster of a_ forty- 
foot power boat on Long Island 
Sound for three weeks during the 
summer of 1904 and handling the 
sextant with ease, I beg to put 
forward a Questionnaire of my 
own that may be used in any 
Psychology tests you may wish to 
‘onduct in Essex County or if 
preferred may be used, when 
folded correctly, to prevent win- 
dows from rattling. Hereunder 
below I submit the main portions 
of my Questionnaire which I 
consider, without exaggeration, 
the most helpful adjuncts to a 
career of lycanthropy ever pro- 
mulgated; and, with exaggera- 
tion, the most helpful ever even 
thought of since Cleopatra threw 
M. Antony to a crocodile. 


Tue QvEsTIOoNsS 
1, What wouldn’t you do to get 





Bus Operator—Th’ trouble is 


By PERCY WAXMAN 


your name in print? Answer 


just “Yes” or “No.” 


2. Do you ever lead from an 
Ace, Queen suit? Don’t include 
extra-marital details. 

3. If you feel inferior to your 
wife’s mother do you let on? 
Don’t bother being truthful with 
this one. 

t. Do you let manicure girls 
know you're misunderstood at 
home? If your wife’s an invalid 
it will do as well. 

5. Do you ever sup with chorus 
Add war tax in replying 


girls? 
to this. 

6. Why was Queen Elizabeth 
known as the Virginia Reel? Ex- 
plain whether this was a phoney 
or filmy wheeze. 

7. What emotion does musical 
comedy arouse in you? If mur- 
der speak freely. 

8. Does an overdose of hot 
castor oil with a hunk of pork 
fat nauseate you more easily than 
movie captions? You needn't 
give your right name when an- 
swering this. 

9. What days of the week 
don’t you feel lazy? Answer 
carefully—there is a dirty crack 
hidden in this. 


10. Do you go around with a 
crowd that likes a good time or 
are both legs amputated? De- 
duct 14% for good intentions. 

11. Do you like seeing your 
wife’s relatives suffering? Give 
date of last visit and its duration. 

12. Do you wash behind the 
ears? Don’t mention tempera- 
ture of water in replying to this 
and leave out all such words as 
“daily,” “tub,” “shower,” “brisk 
rub,” ‘“‘never miss,” “even in 
winter,” ete. 

13. Are you fond of pretty 
women or are you still single? 
Give extra-territorial preferences 
if not married more than once. 

14. What are you in the habit 
of reading—(a) in public, (b) at 
home, (c) when alone? Add 
names of shops where purchased 
in reply to C, 

15. Are you lacking in tact, 
ialitosis or pyorrhea? Otherwise 
explain causes of present un- 
popularity. 

16. Do you ever eat marma- 
lade when alone? Only sealed 


bids received on this one. 

17. Do you ever dream that 
you're flying, walking, running, 
sitting, riding, successful, hungry, 





RBFULER_. 


quys like you think you own th’ whole road! 
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or any one of a thousand things? 
If so don’t for Heaven’s sake tell 
anyone these days or you'll be 
pointed out as loose. 

18. When viewing Ziegfeld’s 
“Follies” does a longing come 
over vou to quit the suspender 
business? Give names from left 
to right including 1922-23-24 
series. 

19. Do you ever find it difficult 
to know women? Try Coney 
Island before answering this one. 

20. What is your greatest am- 
bition in life? Give what you 
think the possible cost for a 
year’s furs, jewels, cars, yachts, 
travel, and nut sundaes. 

All re plies accompanied by bail 
should be addressed care of the 
Psychology Dx partment, 


When Greek Meets Greek 


The large hall was filled with 
eager Italian, Scandinavian, Ger 
man, Russian and American stu- 
dents. Before them, on the plat- 
form, stood the instructor. 

“Boys, repeat three times after 
rie everything I say, he an- 
“First we'll have the 
proper way to say roast lamb. 
teady: Rust Lem!” 

“Rust Lem, rust lem, rust 


lem.” echocd the class. 


nounce d. 


“Now the way to say roast 
veal and a cup of coffee: Lust 
weal an’ scupscawfee!” 

“Rust weal an’ scupscawfee,” 
thundered the students. 

“Next the proper way to say 
apple pie, peach pie and straw- 
Oppala pie, pitcha 
pie an’ stromberry pie * 

“Oppala pie, pitcha pie an’ 
roared the 


berry pie: 


stromberry pie!” 
class. 

“And here’s the last one: Cup 
of custard and raisin cake: Scup- 
scosted an’ resan kek a“ 

“Scupscosted an’ resan kek!” 

bellowed the class. 
“Very good, boys,” announced 
the teacher. “You are now full- 
fledged comic-strip restaurant 
Greeks.” 

So saying, Professor Me- 
Sweeney picked up his derby 
and left, while Tony, Beppo, 
Fritz, Adolph, Mike and Abie, 
G.G. (Graduate Greeks), set 
forth to meet their culinary 
brethren. —Hvan Woop 
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aids them in case of accident charges. 


THE MAN WHO SAT FoR THE COLLEGE YOUTH 
DAYS ON THE TOP OFA 
FLAG POLE 


WIHO CHEWED 112 PIECES OF 
GuM AT ONE TIME 
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Motorists now have their cars inspected as to brakes, etc.; it 


Pedestrians counter by 


proving their agility, speed, etc., to even things up. 











CLERK WHO PASSED A 
MORNING WITHOUT STARIF 
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ANOTHER OPEN LETTER 
TO THESE HERE NOW 
DRAMATIC CRITICS—Gen- 
tlemen: When you go to a foot- 
ball game, a prize fight, a horse 
race, or, yes, a symphony con- 
cert, do you get any kick watch- 
ing the play of a_ perfectly 
drilled team? Do you get at all 
excited over a _ battle between 
two real fighters? Does your 
heart thrill when a thoroughbred 
comes pounding down the home- 
stretch, after 
Does the 
perfectly 
move you at all? 
IN HECK, OH 
CRITICS, can’t 
when a good show comes along! 


Haven't the to get 


a wonderful race? 
thrilling power of a 
conducted symphony 
THEN, WHY 
DRAMATIC 
you enthuse 


you courage 


up on your little heels and cheer 
Haven't 





you any” enthusiasm 
left? Is appreciation consid- 
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ered a faux pas in your profes- 
sion, or is it just because you 


are getting old and crochety? 
For example, Percy Hammond 


admits, as do most of *the other 
critics, that “A Connecticut 
Yankee” is a pretty fair 
and then raves for half a column 


show, 


over the terribleness of some 
puns that were sprung during 


the course of the Mo- 


evening ! 


hammond and the molehill! 
Migod, it’s a wonderful show! 





A great evening’s entertainment! 
the 
heard 


pick on 


Marvelous music, cleverest 


I’ve 


M ohammond 


lyrics (why 


didn’t 


those?), wonderful chorus work 


ever 


and great performances, esp: 


William The 


best show of the year, and Mo 


cially Gaxton’s! 
hammond objected to the puns! 
And they weren't so bad, either! 
bill to 


Congress which recommends that 


I’m going to present a 


all dramatic critics be shot upon 
reaching the age of thirty! What 
the profession 
blood! Selah! 


needs is 


Am I 


young 


right, or 


am I right? 

In my excitement I’ve almost 
overlooke d our piece de résis- 
tance this week. . I thought 
I’d seen everything that the 


Continued on page 26 
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Editor, Norman Anthony. 


Thanks a Lot 
Sin sour souls try to dilute the gladness of 


Thanksgiving by whining that we have nothing 

to be grateful for. They simply don’t know. 
To us enthusiasts it does seem that each year brings 
its freight of new blessings. For our part, we are 
currently thankful for such boons as these: 

For Teddy Roosevelt, sacrificing himself nobly to 
show once again that a good little man can’t lick a 
better big man. 

For Harry Sinclair, indefatigably struggling to 
show that you can get away with anything, however 
raw, if you only keep trying. 

For Big Bill Thompson, demonstrating that a 
sense of humor is not vital in a mayor. 

For Jimmy Walker, demonstrating that a sense of 
humor is not fatal in a mayor. 


For Charlie Dawes, proving how a naturally talky 
man can grow in fame just by keeping silent. 

For Calvin Coolidge, proving how a naturally 
silent man can grow in fame just by being talky. 

For the Yale football crowd, and for their friendly 
rivals, all standing together to advance the fine art 
of sportsmanship. 

For—well, come to think of it, what we are really 
thankful fer is human aature and the precious privi- 
lege of observing its daily antics which entertain us, 
enlighten us and make us wise in the ways of 
democracy. 


The Open Mind in Business 
A® address delivered a while ago by the president 


of General Motors drew a good deal of atten- 
tion by its graceful references to Henry Ford and 
its candid refusal to regard him as a competitor 
who must be crushed. As the news feature of the 
speech, that overshadowed some other statements 
which were of greater real importance. In closing, 
Mr. Sloan laid down the following principles of busi- 
ness: “Get the facts; recognize the equities of all 
concerned; realize the necessity of doing a better job 
every day; an open mind, and hard work.” Now 
hard work is the oldest stuff in the American business 
creed. But emphasis on the open mind is something 
new. Some of the greatest companies, notably those 
which are fostering pure research, recognize the 
truth stated by Mr. Sloan; “Facts are not of much 








Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


use unless they are dealt with by an open mind.” 
For too long business was done on the plan of shut- 
ting your eyes and ears and driving ahead regardless. 
Our industrial progress is now in the keeping of 
those who get the facts and analyze them with an 
open mind. 


Girl-Shy 


(ye Tunney reveals that early in youth, having 
resolved to become a successful athlete, he be- 
gan to keep away from parties and “boy and girl 
gatherings.”” He had and still has a horror of oscu- 
lation. He says, “Frankly, there was something re- 
pulsive to me about the kissing games that played a 
part of the house parties among the young people, 
even though they were innocent enough, no doubt.” 
More than that, he hints that he may never marry. 
He fears that as a fighter, busy with his training, he 
would be forced to neglect his wiie and his home. 
And he believes that by the time he gets too old to 
fight he will be too old for marriage. Nor does he 
take seriously his duty, as one of the world’s fittest, 
to reproduce his strength through a carefully selected 
mate. For publicity use this talk is inept. A girl- 
shy champ is quite as colorless as a_ book-loving 
champ. But our hunch is that it won’t last, for as 
amateur psychologists we seem to read in these re- 
marks an unconscious confession that Gene has now 
got the ladies very much on his mind. 


_ * * 


Grex, up the football season in philosophic 

mood, one is struck by the impression that col 
leges with the worst teams had the best bands. Unfor 
tunately, some of the very same talents that make a 
good football player are required in the modern 
college band. You must possess strong legs, the in 
stinct for keeping your place in complex formations, 
a good memory for signals, patience for long drilling 
and the knack of holding your footing on a muddy 
field. From the stands it looked as if the musical 
departments of some of our colleges, in open rivalry 
with the coaches, had succeeded in grabbing for the 
bands a lot of nimble fellows who ought to have been 
on the football teams. Educationally, however, the 
growing vogue of the marching band is all to the 
good. Its may not learn much about 
music, but they certainly learn how to spell. 


R. JW. 
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BOIDS AND BEASTIE 


(A Department for Indefatigable Naturalists, Con- 
ducted by the Eminent Dr, Theophrastus Seuss.) 














Poetical Contribution 


Whitney Campbell, well-known elephant fancier of Cambridge, 
Mass., offers this little gem. He wrote it himself. 
“I have a little elephant 
I would not do without. 
For when my ashes get too long 
I stuff them in his snout.” 





, Ra MH ' 
Who Is This Morose Little Rascal? 4 ? +f Fy p 

It is Randolph of Bangor, Me. And Sy, * 
why is Randolph so sad? My friends, : , i : 
you, too, would be sad if you had just 
killed your best little playmate. For five a Doe : 2 ° 9 
years Randolph had been an inseparable “. wg Mas ae. 
pal and companion to Lucie, the skylark 











~ 
from across the avenue. Together and na as : . 7 ieee u 
hand in hand they took long, pleasant : ea - ES, | 
walks into the country, sang expurgated r., 
kindergarten ditties, roller-skated down : 
the boulevards and played at poker dice. ‘ | 
One day Randolph suspected Lucie of A; 
ringing in a pair of loaded dice. In a G 


burst of anger, he buffeted her on the 
button. She died, leaving three eggs. 















Throw away your Seltzer Bottles, 
boys! Did you ever stop to realize that 
every bottle of fizz you buy costs over a 
quarter, and that a man in the prime of 
his drinking career purchases over 300 
bottles a year? Seven dollars and fifty 
cents every twelve months! Now then, 
how much is an elephant? Only eight 
hundred dollars! In a little over a hun- 
dred years the elephant PAYS FOR 
HIMSELF! 


_ 


To be sure, elephant keeping in a small apartment has its drawbacks. But, after all, this sort 
of thing can’t happen every day in the week. 
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The Mythological Movie 


once upon a time there was a 
movie and the heros hair was not 
slicked down with mobile b and 
the heroine was not a shy country 
lass near a gate on a dusty road 
with a large brimmed straw hat 
and the villain was not a city 
fella and didnt say heh heh heh 
and leer and wear spats and 
when the hero kissed the heroines 
hand she didnt look at the spot 
after he had gone and press it to 
her lips and lean against the gate 
and sigh and nobody had a fast 
roadster and bow tie and nobody 
was from the north west mounted 
and got his man and a gun didnt 
speak or anything and no papers 
were torn up and no mortgages 
lifted and the butler was not an 
inside man with side burns and 
say a mister donaldson to see you 
sir and cigarets were taken out 
of a pack and not off a silver 
platter and when calford smacked 
hilton across the pan with a pair 
of gloves hilton didnt make a bow 
and notify his seconds and no- 
body hissed and said ill get you 
for this and detective macready 
didnt get a sudden thought and 
snap his fingers and notify head- 
quarters and nobody changed 
from an awkward little brat into 
lovely womanhood and a letter 
was written that didnt have to be 
mailed at once and when the hero 
came upon the heroine she wasnt 
taken by surprise in a cow pas- 
ture near a lake with swans and 
there were no long shadows or 
setting sun and the title didnt 
say a year later and show the 











X 
WO BONES 
WARNED 


Here’s the big-time laugh they'll be pulling in the winter 
revues, so light your jimmy-pipe and give ear. “Did you like 
those brandied peaches I sent you, papa?” asked dutiful Minna. 
“Ah suttinly did!” replied the ancient, combing his beard. “And 
most of all I liked the spirit in which they were sent!” If any- 
body here wants a real rough-house, kindly step out in the alley. 





hero coming home from a spinach 
bed and his wife didnt wave and 
run to meet him with a bunch of 
kids and a collie in one arm and 


f ad . . 
= = her uncles will in the other and 
ZB Mea -e flappers in the nex 
, yA there were no flappers in the next 
imiugaua——= seat who said aint he grand and 
_ > snapped their gum and the little 
j—————___ boy on the right didnt say whas 
Fans at mean mama and squirm and 


the fat woman in back didnt re- 

“i peat every title out loud and now 

: children thats the end gee uncle 

quackenbush thats a wonderful 

aD fairy story now get upstairs be- 
fore the boogy man gets you. 


“Shay, tree; I ain’t sho drunk ash you thought!” —Jack CiuettT 
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The Ex-Theater Box Office 
Man Gets a Job With 
a Railroad 


The — Well, wat’cha 


want? 


Agent 
Innocent Buyer—I'd like to 
get a lower on the ten o'clock for 
Minneapolis. 
The Agent 
want it? 
Buyer—Why, 


night. 


When you figure 


you 


I want to go to- 


Agent—Tonight — say, where 
vou been—don’tcher know that’s 


the most popular train in town— 
wait a minute, I got upper 
about seventeen cars back. 
-That’s pretty far back, 


a nice 
he re 
Buyer 


isn't it? 

Agent- Not so bad: you see 
this is a small train. 

Buyer—lIs that for tonight? 

Agent—No, didn’t I tell you 
there ain’t nothing for tonight, 
it’s for a week from tomorrow 
night and I was holding it for a 
friend, but vou can have it for 


$13.20. 


Buyer—Yes, but I have to 
leave town tonight. You see I 
am not going to be in town a 
week from tomorrow night. 

Agent—How’'d you like to go 
to St. Jose. Missouri, got a 
dandy here right in the center of 


the second car, and here’s an- 
other right on the 
one side in car one going to 


Tenn. What d@’ 


aisle over to 


Nashville, vou 

say, huh? 
Buyer—Why, I—— 
Agent—Wait a minute till I 


answer that phone — Hello — 


hello — what — talk louder—O, 
hello, Nelly, how you feeling to- 
day? Huh—and was that a 


bender—I'll_ tell the cock-eyved 
lower tonight 
sure | 


world—you say a 


for Minneapolis ean fix 


you up—best berth on the train, 
first car, on the aisle, Number 13 
sure—Oh, don’t mention it 


and say, you know the old phone 


number when you blow in town 

again — righto see you in 

church, eh—so long. 
Agent—Now what's it you 


want? —James H. CLarkeE 


We understand that 
next opponent will be 


Tunney’s 
Nurmi. 
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Leaves from Myrtles sketch-book 


“Do you mind if I bring a friend home for dinner?” 
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y old prejudice against 

Biblical plays is not di- 

minished after a view of 
Philip Barry’s “John,” put on by 
Prof. Dr. McClintic at the Klaw. 
As a boresome theatrical session, 
the exhibit bas not had a match 
in some time. The first act 
ilone, running to something like 
an hour and a quarter, is enough 
to make one feel like rushing 
home and writing a book about 
the Tiller girls. 
It has always seemed to me 
that a playwright exercises an 
immense bumptiousness and vain- 
glory when he sets himself to 
dramatizing Biblical personages 
and episodes, as the Bible itself 
has looked after that job rather 
handsomely. Mr. Jarry, true 
enough, has put things into his 
play that are not in the Bible, 
but I doubt that even his fond 
mama and papa will persuade 
themselves that their boy has im- 
proved it very greatly. The ex- 
cessive dullness of the Barry 
manuscript is heightened, in the 
theatrical presentation, by some 
dreadful acting, the leader in 
which is Jacob Ben-Ami, who 
still impertinently essays to play 
on the English-speaking stage 
without first learning how to 


speak English. 


as. 
A NUMBER Of my colleagues, in 
- their reviews of the piece 
called “Ink,” by a gent named 
McNally, have let out derisory 
hoots over the newspaper-office 
scandals that the play sets forth, 
observing that they must be 
purely figments of a diseased 
imagination. If the boys are 
really serious in the matter of 
these hoots and are not merely 
trying, with commendah!* pcli- 


The Max Reint 
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tesse, to defend their craft, all I 
can say is that they 
of things that even 
subscriber to the Staats-Zeitung 


is thoroughly up on. “Ink” is 


are unaware 


the youngest 


otherwise all that they say it is 


a gimerack of the 


first carat 


but that it does present certain 


recognizable journalistic histo 


riettes, both personal and pro 


fessional, must he 
evervone, 


obvious to 


The author, a newspaperman 


who uses thie ps aonvm Dana 
Watterson Greeley I think | 
shall in the future sign my 


self Moliér Shal 
] 17 1 
phanes), Will be 


contector of! 1 a 


Good Bad Woman,” 


speare Aristo 


illed as the 
called “A 


which was 


responsible for waking up tl 


District Attorney 
that the public is 
His latest effort is 
all the skill and 


earlier one. 


Bit. 


to thie news 
dirtv-minded. 
written with 


grace ot h 


6 ew day that a magazine editor 


doe sn't recelve a 


] 
an Imsane asvium 


that ey 


i rare one. In the 


tory laid n 


and proving 


ervone inside it is twic 


yle as evervone outside it 


many years 


that I have been reading fiction 


manuscripts professionally, I 
have pulled out of the daily piles 
| 
i 


( 
} 


hundreds of such fable 


\ 
One of them I particularly re 
eall: it was the work of Freem in 


Tilden and we published it in our 


pe riod eal Sone ¢ ial 


ago. I recall it | 


eCAUSE ot Ss 


or ten vears 


+ 


thesis that the bars on the win 


dows of bug-boudoirs were put 


there not to keep 


from getting out 

siders from getting 
is now encountered 
play, “Behold Th 


the inmates 
but the out 
in. The idea 


again in t! 


is Dreamer.” 


Continued on page 28) 
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Something Ought to Be Done 
About It 


It’s a darned shame! Some- 
thing ought to be done about it. 

This is a free country, founded 
upon principles of equality and 
justice and fair play for all. 
Therefore, this insidious condi- 
tion, or a tendency toward it, 
should not be tolerated. 

They can’t call America the 
land of opportunity if this thing 
continues. They can’t say every- 
body has an equal chance. 

Nobody can say what this 
thing will lead to if permitted 
to go on unmolested. Freemen, 
up and at ’em. Don’t let them 
get away with it. Your rights 
must be respected. You are an 
American—you are a man—show 
it by doing something to protect 
your interests. 

This thing should go on no 
longer. What thing? Why, is it 
possible that you, as an Ameri- 
can, know not of it? 

The bootleggers—the big boot- 
leggers. They are trying to 
form a combine and crush or 
freeze out the little bootleggers. 

It isn’t right. Something ought 


to be done about it! 
—R. C. O. 
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Firapper—Caddie, hand me my petter. 


I’m going to sit awhile. 





Mi} 


iiyoM my 


Thursday — I’m thrilled to 
death! The opening of “A Con- 
necticut Yankee’—simply mar- 
velois! And the first time I’ve 
ever seen an audience stay and 
cheer after the final curtain. 
Four song hits! And what an 
audience! There isn’t enough 
space to list the notables, but 
who do you think sat right next 
to me, My Dear? Tommy 
Meighan! And not so far away, 
A. Reuben himself, in person! 
He never seems to miss an open- 
ing. Afterwards, to (stealing 
Jr.’s joke) “Takes us’ Guinan’s, 
my favorite place to stay away 
from! I don't mind noisy places 
unless it’s deliberate. At Gui- 
nan’s I always feel as if I were 
in the subway for some reason! 





~~ 


—S 


Friday—Opening of a new 
speakeasy! My Dear! After- 
wards to Olsen’s—and talk about 
subways! The jam was terrific. 
Brother tells me George is going 
to move. Well, if he doesn’t, 
they'll be after him for tenement 
crowding, or whatever it is you 
call it. Dancing there is just 
like leaving the Yale Bowl after 
a game. 
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Saturday—Up to New Haven 
for the Yale-Maryland game. 
One of the B. F.’s has a new 
roadster, and it’s the cutest thing 
you ever saw. ‘The little door in 
the side that goes into the rum- 
ble seat opens into a darling 
little ice-box, and, My Dear, it 
makes electric ice! It was a 
wonderful game! Stopped at 
Pickwick Arms on the way back 
for dinner. Very wet. 


ad 

Sunday—Read two books. 
“Over the Boatside,” by Ma- 
thilde Eiker, and “Travesty,” by 
Clare Thornton. Both so so, the 
Eiker story being one of those 
English novels but with a rather 
interesting idea, and the other 
also an English thing, but with 
very little idea. Just another 
day wasted away! 


> 

Monday—Opening of the 
Horse Show. Not being a horse 
lover, I thought it very wet. 
Some marvelous frocks, though. 
Most of the debbies seem to be 
going in for flared taffeta. Saw 
one purple gown that was a 
knockout, and a velvet wrap with 
a pointed cape collar spoiled my 
whole evening! Afterwards to 
the Lido. Very dull. Park ave- 
nue is spoiling it. 

a 
The Six Best Steppers 

( First 4 from Connecticut Yankee ) 
“Thou Swell” 
“My Heart Stood Still” 
‘On a Desert Isle” 
“I feel at Home With You” 
“Up in the Clouds” 

(Five O’Clock Girl) 
“Thinking of You” 

(Five O’Clock Girl) 
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The Movie Guide | 





RETURNED from a two weeks’ 

vacation of quiet contempla- 

tion and gentle exercise, an 
interlude spent in nursing secret 
against the screen and 
against printers who wait until 
you leave town to deliberately 
distort paragraphs and misspell 
words, and no sooner did I get 
in with a red-hot mad worked up 
than I ran smack into a perfect 
movie. 


hates 


The hero of this perfect movie 
is the captain of a tug that plys 
to Shanghai. He is a big hand- 
some fellow beloved by his men 
and feared by the natives. He 
allows no drinking on his ship 
and he is a big brother to the 
young women in the town who 
stray from the paths of right- 
eousness. A bandit fight breaks 


Victim 





JUDGE 








“ King of Kings” (Gaiety, Twice Daily) —Made 
at a sacrifice for the benefit of humanity, of course 
“The Patent Leather Kid’ (Globe, Twice D 

When I could salute my country’s flag, | wo 
etc. Terrible war hooey. 


nrise” (Times Square, Twice Daily)—T 
one real mot picture showing in the city 

“The Student Prince’ (Astor, Twice Daily 
Like listening to an old grad tell about his colleg 
pranks. Perfectly terrible. 

“Wings” (Criterion, Twice Daily)—An accurate 
if 


sentimental picture of the air service. One of th 
better ones. 
N.B. The movie 


> department guarantees to change 
every word of this 


guide next week Buy 5 


copy early 
k 4 








out along the river and the fear- 
less Captain's crew deserts. A 
party of tourists are set upon by 
the bandits, and the brave cap- 
tain holds off several hundred 
maddened Mongolians while the 
rich tourists seek refuge aboard 
the boat. 

The Captain has no crew, 
you'll remember, so he subpoenas 
the tourist party to work for him, 
but he discovers that one of his 
visitors is the owner of the ship- 


ping line for which he works. 


LON 









The owner’s party includes: his 
daughter and her fiancé, and an 
Englishman. 


The visitors refuse 
to work but when they find that 
the Captain, being a 
handsome and polite fellow, is a 
man of iron, they pitch in and 
work for him. The bandits at- 
tempt to prevent them from go- 
ing to Shanghai, for no apparent 
reason, but the Captain lightly 
repulses the impudent fellows by 
pulling them under water and 
drowning them one by one. 


besides 


In the meantime the owner’s 
yacht comes up the river and 
rescues his party while the dare- 
devil Captain is battling under 
water with the Chinese Right 
Army. The final scene shows the 
crowd of wealthy society people 

(Continued on page 32) 
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Good nigh?! That’s gonna sound terrible over th’ radio! 
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“Oh, don’t make me get 


out, Gertrude, I’ve forgotten 
my parachute.” 


MicuiGaAn GARGOYLE 





“Don't you think Mary 
like a lovely flower?” 
“Yes; like one of 


tury plants.” 


looks 
these cen- 
YALE 


Recorp 


| Mother—Are his 


pe rfectly honorable ? 


intentions 


Flapper—I'm afraid so. 


Missourt OvurLaw 


To the Lady of an Evening 
That night vou were well nigh 
resistless, 

They tell me who sampled 

vour charms; 
You petted the 
listless, 
Who ne’er held you tight in 
my arms. 


while I was 


They speak of your fondest ca- 
ressing, 
What 
lags 
You danced like 
confessing; 
You danced well with all of 


the stags. 


wonder my _ interest 


a nymph, I’m 


That’s why that one night was 
our lone date, 
For me it was totally lost; 
I'd searcely know you were my 
own date 
Were it not that I footed the 


cost. 


On1o State Sun Diar 











ro 


A sign was posted 


of the dean’s office 
“Back in half an hour.” 

A few minutes later a line was 
added: ““What for?” 


— Br 


“Call me up whe 
to Madison.” 

“And what'll I 
Other towns?” 


WISCONSIN 





CHINNER 
CHUCKER 


LES 


on the door 
which read: 


:0OWN JUG 





m you come 
call you 


Ocropws 





“Can you give me a sentence 
with the word ‘jeopardy’ in it?” 
“Sure—'Smith was sworn in as 
jeopardy sheriff.’ ”’ 
CINCINNATI CYNIC 


Our co eds are 
sign up for all the romance lan- 


guages. M. I. T. Voo Doo 


so dumb they 


Have you heard the sighing 
sighed, Wes sighed, 


all around the 


song? “’E 
town.” 
RutTGers CHANTICLEER 


The nervous old lady stopped 
the conductor. “Ar you quite 
train will always stop 
when you pull that little rope? 


sure t! 

“Of course it will,” replied th 
“The other end is 
tied around the engineer’s neck?” 


conductor. 


—Greorcre Wasuincron Guos' 





uy | 


Cuuckxer—Have you heard the new Swiss Anthem? 
Go ahead, yodel it. 


° , 
Ain’t cheese sweet? 


STANFoRD CHAPARRAL 
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“Mother, may I go to the 
dance ?” 
“Yes, my darling daughter, 
But I will kick you in the pants, 
If you do what you hadn't 
oughter.” 
—Micuigan GaArGoyLe 


“Papa,” asked Rolo, “what do 
those cannibal head hunters do 
with the heads after they get 
them?” 

“Make noodle soup, of course. 
Now it’s time for you to go to 
bed.” —PenNN Puncnu Bow. 


Stude (to Prof.)—What’s that 
you wrote on my paper? 

Prof.—I told you to write 
plainer. —Boston Beanpot 


Storekeeper—I don’t like the 
ring of this half-dollar. 
Customer—What do you want 
for fifty cents—a peal of bells? 
—WitiiaMs Purete Cow 





Serceant—How d’ya want 
yer uniform, “Too large or 
too small?” 

-Kansas Sour Ow. 





Greek 
good for a cup a coffee? 


Greek—Well, it'd make a lot 


better soup bowl. 


—On1o Ho Bo 


Student—Is my face 














Pror—Now that we know 
what an element and a com- 
pound are, can anyone name a 
good mixture? 

’"31—-Yes, teacher, I can. 
Orange juice, sugar and gin. 


—M. I. T. Voo Doo 


Spain has her matadors. 
The United States has her 
senators, 
—M. I. F. Voo Doo 
Class Song of 731!’ 
(Tune: “Fair Harvard’) 
I know a lassie, 
A bonnie, bonnie lassie, 
Who’s as thin as the paper on 
the wall, 
If you take her a’walking, and 
wanta get her talking, 
Make a noise like a 
Scotch high-ball. 
—Rvutcers CHANTICLEER 








Horace, the demon cowboy, 
just bought a tube of shaving 
cream which advertised “No 
mug required.” He’s still at 
a loss to know what to shave. 
—WesterN Reserve Rep Cart 


Saturnalionoberalo 
We have discovered anew use 
for old and disabled astronom- 
ers; let them name Pullman ears. 
—WasHINGTON DirGeE 


“What are those holes in that 
fence?” 
“Why, those are knotholes.” 
“Why, those are too holes.” 
—OKLAHOMA WHIRLWIND 











“She has several poor rela- 
tions, hasn’t she?’’ 
“Veh, but, oh boy, just look 
; oe 
at her connections: 


GeorGia CRACKER 








— 




















RR ane Pay Rete 





=~ 








a 


~ 


ae 


~ 





Sr a a Al BALE FE 


== 


en ae 
+e ees 


ne 
ee 


— 


JUDGE 











ce 


An Open Letter to 
Dr. Perelman 


Dear Dr. Pere! man— 

Your letter asking me how did 
I win my wife is at hand and I 
am sitting immediately down to 
tell you all about it. 

One day while I was having 
dinner at that place on 44th 
Street (you know the place—one 
flight up—turn to the left— 
second door—woo whoo twice— 
and there you are) my foot 
slipped off the rail and I was in 
the lap of a little girl quite an 
obvious stranger in town and she 
had been weeping so I got out of 
her lap and said, “Pardon me, is 
your name Gibbish?” “No,” she 
said, “is yours?” because she 
looked like a Gibbish girl I knew 
in Trenton slightly. But we 
were good friends right away. 

As we sat there blowing the 
suds off our beers she told me she 
was from Norfolk and I asked 
her did she know how to stew 
rabbit and she said ““Yes” and I 
asked her would she stew some 
for me and she said “Yes.” 


I asked her how did she hap- 


Your face seems familiar. 
“Flead-on, on the Great West Road.” 


pen to be here and she told me 
she read about a pot of gold at 
the foot of a rainbow in a book 
and she followed a rainbow and 
landed here. 

“Did you find it?” I asked. 

“Not yet,” she said, piercing 
me with her black eyes laugh- 
ingly. 

Well, the next morning when 
they were sweeping out the place 
on 44th Street they woke me up 
with a note in my hand. 


Dear Gus (is what it said)— 
You wouldn't get round shoul- 
dered carrying around that pot of 
gold, but I guess it’s enough to 
get home on. Come see us. 
GwINNIE. 


Well, Doctor, I couldn’t pass 
up an invitation such as_ that, 
especially with stewed rabbit in 
sight, so in spite of my hay fever 
I went to Richmond, Va. In the 
station I asked the Travelers 
Aid lady did she know Gwinnie, 
but she said no and says why not 
try Memphis, Charlottesville or 
Scranton, so I said it was a good 
idea. 


Where have we met before?” 
LoNDON OPINION 


Golly, though, vou would never 
guess where I found her. Kan- 
sas City! And she hadn't changed 
a bit in ten years. “Come on 
home,” said she, “we have been 
expecting you. We moved from 
Wheeling in 1920 because Pappy 
didn’t like it there. Pappy’s Pappy 
was from Kaintuck and he owned 
nearly all the state and most of 
the colored population befo’ de 
wo’,” she said, et cetera. 

“oe & get rabbit 
don’t I?” said I. 

“Sure, mike,” she replied. 

We arrived in time for dinner 
and Pappy was sure quaint. He 
smacked me in the wrist with the 
hack of a knife the second time I 
reached for the corned beef and 
cabbage. 


stew, or 


Well, it was not cold sleeping 
out in the back yard and besides 
a doctor in Seattle told me three 
years before that sleeping out in 
the air was good for hay fever. 

I got up with the chickens to 
keep them from walking over my 
face and went into the house to 
take a cold bath like the Tampa 
doctor said would be good for my 


. 
AD QL . 
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hay fever. Somebody had locked 
the door by mistake, but I got in 
through the window and by gosh! 
there was my bath all drawn in 
the tub. I jumped in but it was 
not water at all and I nearly got 
blind. I jumped out and pulled 
the stopper out with my toe. 
Just then somebody battered in 
the front door and started making 
a h-ll of a racket. By the time 
they got up-stairs I was dry and 
powdering myself. Two guys 
came running into the bathroom 
and sniffed disgustedly at the 
empty tub and rushed out. 
Later at breakfast Pappy 
chuckled and said “‘That was a 
good ‘un on them revenoors. An’ 
don’t worry about that licker, 
son, I can make more in an hour.” 
So me and Gwinnie started for 
Niagara Falls to get married. 
But the next morning I woke 
and there was another note— 
funny the way that dame always 
left notes—it says “I have fell 
into the Hudson river. Don’t for 
Godsake look for me.—Gwinnie.” 
But I don’t believe she fell into 
the river and I will be much 
obliged to any of you fellows if 
you see her knocking around 44th 
Street to let me know. Person- 
ally, I fear foul play because I 
was robbed on the train that 
night. Or if you know where I 
can get rabbit stew or something 





JUDGE 


Irate Diner (to waitress 
Wairress— Yes, sir. 
Diner—Then 


ing all my life, called by the 


for hay fever I would be glad, 
too. 

And, ha! ha! ha! Dr. Perel- 
man to make a long story pay 
well, I’m not married yet, the 
joke’s on you. 


Yours, . 
Gus. 





na es bas 


aii 


7 we 





“Let me introduce you to my son’s asco!” 


—GAIETY 
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Is this lamb? 


is the other stuff I’ve been eat- 


/ 
ime name, 


TATLER 


The New Car 
A Wife’s Lament.) 


Along the road the hedgerows 


bloom 
Against the greenly grassy 
mead 


Where daisies gem the growing 
gloom— 
He chortles: “Gee, 
has speed!” 


this bus 


And, in quaint gardens that we 


pass, 
From trellises shy blossoms 
shower 
Old-fashioned fragrance on the 
grass— 


He changes gears—“Gee, she 
has power!” 


The moon twines through the 
maple trees 

Its fragile fingers and the soul 

Of clover permeates the breeze— 

He tries the 


some control.” 


brakes: ‘Gee, 


—Lonpon OPINION 


Visitor—That youngster of 
yours seems to take a great in- 
terest in his geography lessons. 

“Yes, he intends to be a popu- 
lar song writer when he grows 
up.” —ANSWERS 
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ATLANTIC CITY 


In the very center of things 
on the Beach 
and the Boardwalk. 


Fury years of hospit- 
able, homelike service, 
with ever-increasing ma- 
terial charm, have made 
Chalfonte-Haddon Hall 
more like personal 
friends than hotels to 
those who love to go 
down to the seashore 
for rest or recreation. 


Fall and winter days 
are especially invigorat- 
ing on the Boardwalk 
and the beaches—luxur- 
iously comfortable in 
steamer chairs on the 
broad deck porches. Fas- 
cinating shops—theatres 
—music—and fine GOLF. 


American Plan Only - Always Open 
Illustrated Folder on Request 


LEEDS AND LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 


“Dual Trio” Radio Concert 
every Tuesday evening— 
Tune in on WPG at 9 








ABBOTTS 
Tonic Appetize 
fors2 vars, BITTERS 


Sa ¢. Winton t Ohana 

















Inviting a prohibitionist acquaintance to Thanksgiving dinner. 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 11) 


younger generation could do, but 
the other night I dropped into 
the Grand Central about three 
A. M. for an oyster stew, and 
what do you think I saw, little 
readers? I know you won't be- 
lieve it, but there in the vastness 
of the Grand Central Station was 
a crowd of youngsters in eve- 
ning clothes playing tag! And 
great fun they were having, too! 
All of which goes to show that 
all this talk about the younger 
generation not enjoying innocent 
pastimes is the bunk! 


-t— 


And speaking of fun at night, 
have just finished reading Ste- 
phen Graham’s ‘‘New York 
Nights.” ... Some of it is very 
interesting, and remarkable when 
you consider that the author is 
a visiting Englishman. But Ste- 
phen, Old Topper, if your book 
represents what you know of 
little old New York at night, you 
“ain’t heard nothin’ yet! 


Se a 


And still speaking of fun at 
night, Brother George Olsen is 
moving his entourage up _ to 
Harry Richman’s place on Fifty- 
sixth Street. . .. If George’s 
business keeps on growing he’ll 


Madison 


tf 


And while we're on the sub- 
ject of fun at night, might I men- 
tion the fact (cries of “Sure, 
go ahead!’’) that the new nine- 
teen twenty-eight model of 
“Here’s How!” is about ready! 
Well, it’s a small world after all, 
isn’t it! 


have to rent 
Garden! 


Square 


























“I tho’ I shed goo-nite t’ you 


fellers outsi’. 
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Only Too Pleased 


“Would you care to follow 
your former trade?” asked the 
governor of the new arrival at 
the prison. 

“T certainly would, sir. 

“What was it?” 

“A sailor, sir.” 

—Boston Transcript 


” 


“Flo says she’s been offered a 
name part in Shakespeare. Do 
you believe it?” 

“Yes, I expect it’s ‘Nothing’ 
in ‘Much Ado’.”’ 

—Everypopy’s WEEKLY 


“What do you think you're 
playing?” said the conductor 
angrily to the short-sighted 
trombonist during a_ rehearsal. 
There's a ‘ 
crawling on my page, and I 
keep playing him.” 

—BirMINGHAM GAZETTE 


“So sorry. 
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@ The cl ap who married a 
Flapper to get some home 
covuking 
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T is characteristic of 








.\Y ‘ 
this younger set to settle the cigarette question exactly as 


they settle their hard-fought games—on the sporting 


principle of “may the best win!” 
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Gotrer—Hullo, Colonel, given up golf? 


Tue Cotonet—No, sir. 


game I can play when I’ve got lumbago. 















But this is the only confounded 
—Passine Suow. 






































Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on 
package or on tablets you are not get- 
ting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved 
safe by millions and prescribed by physi- 
cians over twenty-seven years for 


Colds Headache 


Neuritis Lumbago 
Toothache Rheumatism 
Neuralgia Pain, Pain 





| DOES NOT AFFECT. THE HEART | 


Each unbroken “Bayer” package con- 
tains proven directions. Handy boxes of 
twelve tablets cost few cents. Drug- 
gists also sell bottles of 24 and 100. 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manu- 
facture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 


or Relief 
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Hot water 
Sure Relief 


ELL-ANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 


25¢ and 75¢ Pkg's.Sold Everywhere 
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BEAUTIFUL HAIR 
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Wire (on honeymoon)—Do you remember our first meeting? 
Dentist-Huspanp—Shall I ever forget it! That heavenly 
afternoon when we were together for two hours, and I extracted 


three of your darling little teeth! 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 19) 


made by Fulton Oursler from his 
novel, and to be seen at the Cort. 
Mr. Oursler goes a little far- 
ther than the rest of the regiment 
of insane asylum fictioneers and 
tells us that such an asylum is a 
veritable incubator of the fine 
arts, but otherwise sticks pretty 
closely to the optimistic doctrines 
of his brother writers. He man- 
ages to contrive one amusing act 
—it contains some good oblique 
comedy—but his play as a whole 
is very feeble stuff. His central 
character is an oaf who moons 
about his love of beauty and his 
soul stirrings, who deserts his 
job in a brush factory, and who 
—six months later and without 
any discernible training in oils— 
wins a five thousand dollar award 
for his very first painting. If 
the author intends this as satire, 
he does not make his intention 
any too clear, and the result is a 
strong conviction on the part of 
his auditors either that he is kid- 
ding them, or, more likely, him- 
self. Mr. Oursler is not without 
entertaining ideas of a sort, but 
he loads so much dubious com- 
ment upon them that they turn 
about and make noses at him. 
Glenn Hunter has the leading 
réle. He plays it exactly as he 
played the leading réles in ““Mer- 
ton” and “Young Woodley.” He 
is apparently a one-part actor 
and arbitrarily plays that one 
part no matter what his part in 
any kind of play may be. Sylvia 


—Passinc SHow 


Field is engaging in a minor réle, 
and Thomas Wise proves a mel- 
low comedian in the episode laid 
in the asylum. 


IV. 


Connecticut YANKEE” has 
the same general air of 
amateurishness as its predeces- 
sor, “Peggy-Ann,” but, despite 
it, turns out to be an amusing 
song and dance affair. With the 
exception of Constance Carpen- 
ter, most of the principals are 
of a college-show species, but a 
number of very well staged 
chorus numbers, three or four 
good wheezes and some excellent 
tunes by Richard Rodgers com- 
bine to give the evening a satis- 
factory bounce. This Rodgers is 
to be congratulated for writing 
simple, spirited and lively music 
show tunes for his music shows 
instead of posturing himself like 
certain of his New York col- 
leagues who seem intent upon 
proving that they are expert mu- 
sicians and composers and who 
write stuff that, whatever its 
merit, no more suits a gay girl 
and clown show that the “Fu- 
neral March” suits a _hurdy- 
gurdy. 
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THIS GARTER (Pat’d) 

Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
If Legs Bend In or Out 
Free Booklet—Plain Sealed Envelope 
THE T. GARTER Co., Dept. A 
1121 Belmont Ave., South Bend, Ind. 
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A Special Offer to a Limited 
Number of Subscribers 


We have a small number of complete copies of THe AMERICAN MERCURY 
from September to November inclusive. 


To subscribers who send in their subscription at once these “back” copies (3 
monwis) will be sent free. 


In other words, you have the opportunity to get 15 copies of THE AMERICAN 
Mercury for the price of 12—provided you act promptly. Subscriptions on 
this special offer will be accepted in the order in which they are received. 


These are not “back” issues at all in contents. Among many others, they contain 
the following capital articles: 
Tue BIoLocy or SUPERIORITY 
Unper WuiIcH FLaG? 
Butt Horrors 
WE Ros a Bank 


Dr. Raymond Pearl 
Judge F. Bausman 
Jim Tully 

Ernest Booth 


In DECEMBER (just out) there will appear :-— 


LapDIES OF THE Mos Ernest Booth 
Ovur Wuite Forks George S. Schuyler 
A Jury Case Sherwood Anderson 
Proressor Jerry THOMAS Herbert Asbury 


and 17 other features 


In JANUARY :— 


THe Man Wuo Knew Coovince 
James Brancu CABELL Joseph Hergesheimer 
A Catirernta Hoiipay Jim Tully 


Sinclair Lewis 


even if that were all, we believe it would be fully fifty cents’ worth— 
but there will be at least fifteen more excellent articles. 


Please enter my subscription to begin with the December number and send 
me the September to November copies free. Enclosed find $5.00. 
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Additional postage: Canada $.50; Foreign $1.00 
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J 11-26-27 
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| Che GREATEST MOTHER | 











$2.50. Sterling Sil- 
ver $2.50 Other models, 
Sterling. 1/10 and Solid 
14 K. Gold 


GED 
MONEY 
GRIP 


Illustrated folders on 
request. 


if not at shops, order 
direct. 


GED MFG. CO. 
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Hand Craft 1/10 Green Gold 
4K 2.5 






you will know that 


CHRISTMAS 


JUDGE 


Twe Maiden Lane, 
New York 











HERE’S HOW! 
Send $1 to Judge, Jr., 627 W. 43rd Str., 
New York City, and mix with the best. § 


[ein 


You'd better start saving your 
pennies, for “it won’t be long 
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Judge’s Weekly Pun Contest 





The Ancient Marryin’ ’er. 


Winner for week ending 
November 5 
DON HENDERSON, 


Banning, California, 


Send in your worst pun. JupcE 
will pay $25 for the most ter- 
rible one received each week— 
and it will be illustrated by one | 
of JupGe’s artists. In case more 
than one contestant sends in the 
same winning pun, each will re- 
ceive the prize. 


No Puns will be returned. 
Address, Pun Editor of Jupee, 
627 W. 43rd St., 

New York City, 


Our Trying Relations 
A society woman has written 
in disapproval of cigarettes, 
cocktails, and the new dances. 
Her daughters are trying to hush 
the matter up. 
—Boston Transcript 


The Menu 


“How’s the grub here?” asked 
the new boarder at the table. 

“Well, we have chicken every | 
morning for breakfast,” replied 
an old boarder. 

“Chicken every morning?” the 
new boarder beamed. “How is 
it served?” 

“In the shell!” grunted the 
eld boarder. —Town Topics 
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aS \\ Give a sentence with the word 
vw, Piquancy” ‘ Ay, 2. 
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Take a piquancy 
if she’s dressed. 
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daughter. 


Cappie (shortly )—A vacuum cleaner, 








struggling with burst pipe)—Let me see, my dear 
you ask me to go down to the village for? 


Yes, the new parlor sofa car is just the thing for your 
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ABSENT-MINDED Prorrssorn—(returning home, to wife bravely 


—what did 





apper 





Prize Novice—(whose ball has disappeared down a rabbit 
hole)—What is the best thing to use here, caddie? 






































Clevelanders‘Prefer 
‘the CLEVELAND 


“TY, he know it best, prefer 
Hotel Cleveland for its excep- 
tional food, its quiet but friendly 
service, its furnishings and at- 
mosphere of a luxurious home. 

Clevelanders who are accus- 
tomed to the best the city affords, 
lunch and dine here every day and 
recommend this hotel to out-of- 
town friends. They consider it— 
as you will—more like a private 
club than a hotel. Yet rates for 
many rooms are as low as $3, and 
a moderate priced Lunch Room 
supplements the main dining 
rooms. 

Hotel Cleveland is on the Public 

Square, convenient to all parts 


of the city. Every room has pri- 
vate bath and servidor service. 


HOTEL 
LEVELAND 


PUBLIC SQUARE, CLEVELAND 
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ears)—Hullo! There’s that thunder again! 


Cappie-—That weren’t thunder that time—people be’ind. to 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 21) 
sitting at tea discussing their 
little adventure when who should 
turn up but their handsome cap- 
tain. However, he is in full 
dress uniform and to their com- 
plete dismay they discover that 
instead of being just a common 
steamboat captain, he is really 
Lieutenant-Commander Buclin, 
of the U. S. Secret Service. Hot 
Damn! The name of the perfect 
movie of the month is “Shanghai 
Bound” and the hero, as I need 
hardly mention, is Richard Dix. 


eres I left town I made a 

rather plain statement about 
the movie prologue act: “In- 
terpreting the Rhapsody in Blue.” 
Much to my chagrin the first 
prologue I saw when I returned 
included this act. However, I 
have my men working on the 
case and we have discovered 
that there is a hardened band of 
three dancers who lurk in Times 
Square disguised as ushers, re- 
sponsible for these outrages. 
They work their crime usually at 
the rush hour and slip unnoticed 
into movie theaters and then leap 
on the stage and put on their act 
before the stunned members of 
the audience can summon the 
police. However, now that we 
have them under observation, we 
expect to make several arrests in 
the near future. 


N°’ that those critics who fell 

asleep the opening night of 
“Sunrise” have written ecstatic 
second-reviews of that movie, I 





serves another statement about it. 
Having seen it for the third time 
I put these statements on record: 

(a) That “Sunrise,” directed 
*, W. Murnau, is the cleanest 
conception ot a motion picture 
ever directed; (b) that it would 
have been even greater if Mr. 


—Hvmorist b 


that this department de- 


w 





A cazar many new movies were 
tossed out of Hollywood 
hile this department was re- 


cuperating, and I hope to see 
them all by next week, if you 
can wait that long. I asked the 
janitor to attend them for me 
before I left and he did go to the 
opening of “Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” 


Being a man of strong char- 


acter he quit cold after that, and 
refused to further disgrace him- 


self. 


A proud young father wired 


the news of his happiness to his 
brother in these words :— 


“A handsome boy has come to 


my house and claims to be your 


F nephew. We are doing our best 
Comparative Novice (nervously, as low growl reaches his te 


» give him a proper welcome.” 
The brother, however, failed 
see the point, and wired 


ack :-— 


‘I have no nephew. The 


young man is an impostor!” 


—Tir Bivs 


Here lies the body of Cassie 


Murnau had not been trying to 
please a so-called American audi- 
ence; (c) that vou should go to 
the Times Square theatre and see 
it by all means, if you have not 


already done so, 
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Suort-Sicutep Novice (after 


drive)—There! It’s gone at last! 


Cappie—That’s yer wrist-watch, 
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O’Lang! 
She tried to kill her husband 
with a boomerang. 
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several futile attempts to 


sir. 
—Lonpon Opinion 
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EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JaMalca, N. 
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Number 


RIENDS, Roamin’ 

Citizens! Now is the 
time for all’ good eggs to 
come to the aid of the party! 
“What party?” say you. 
“The High Hat Party!” 
sez I. 
We want a High Hat 
Chapter in every collich in 
the United States! In case 
you don’t know what this is 
all about, here’s the dirt. 
The High Hat Club is a 
National Organization of 
“good eggs’’—men who like 
a good time and are able to 
hold their Gordon water 
like gentlemen. 
We now have Chapters in 
614 cities and a member- 
ship of 2,300. There are 
Chapters so far in only ten 
colleges. 


There are no dues or initia- 
tion fees and the only cost 
to a member is the price of 
the High Hat Key. 
Arrangements are being 
made with the leading res- 
taurants and night clubs 
in most of the big cities to 
give holders of High Hat 
Keys especial attention and 
courtesy. The list will be 
ready soon and will be sent 
to all members. 

Anyone wishing ‘to apply 
for the position of Local 
High Hat may fill out this 
Questionnaire and mail it 
to Judge, Jr.,627 West 43rd 
St., New York City. 







on PATE 
BULLETIN 


Five 


APPLICATION | 


for 





Membership 


in the 


HIGH HAT CLUB 


(Local High Hat Application) 


| 


Do you, or did you go to college? 
What college?.... 

What Fraternity? 

University Club? 

Kiwanis Club?.... 

Rotary Club?..... 

Do you own a car? 

What make? 

Are you a 100% American? 

Do you belong to a Ku Klux Klan? 
Who’s your favorite writer? 
Who's your favorite artist? 

How do you act on three cocktails? 
On six? 


On nine? 


Do you wear a derby hat?....... 


What color? 
Do you wear a wrist watch?.... 
Do you wear spats? 


SQ bcc ncvcccncewsseeasnuwesne ween 


aeRO ck cccccvececeenas : 
PTs cctebdenes cveddneonees . 
DERCUIOET 62 a0 0000: 

Are you good to your parents?.. 

Do you ever wear a white necktie?.. 

Do you wear a white vest with a dinner coat? 
Do you wear a stickpin? 
What kind? 


Do you use Hair Gloom?............ 


Did you ever crash the gate at a party?.... 

Do you wear garters? 

Do you read College Humor?.......... 

Do you read American Mercury? 

Do you read the Cosmopolitan? 

How many times a week do you go to the 
movies? 

Se SO CI QINNR Pov. c ic vevccneseseccioscess 

Ase you & Radio fen?... ....000% 

What kind of cigarettes do you smoke?........ 

Why the heck do you want to join the High 
SE Seis: nodnietaseakiasenwenn 


cee tos akvtinitand eee ven : 


Address 





Vital Statistics! 
TWENTY-EIGHT thou 

sand, six hundred and thirty 

six people have copies of 
‘Here's How!” which, as you 
may know, is Judge, Jr.’s 
famous book of recipes. 


THERE ARE one hundred 
and nine million, three thou- 
sand six hundred and seventy- 
one souls in the United States! 


THIS LEAVES one hun- 
dred and eight million, nine 
hundred and eighty-five thou- 
sand and fifty-three people 
who haven't any copies of this 
famous little book of recipes 
and very clever toasts. 


THERE ARE only six hun- 
dred copies of this great little 
book left. (The new “Here’s 
How!” will be out soon. 


Advt.) 
THAT MEANS that there 


is only one copy left for each 
one hundred and eighty-one 
thousand six hundred and 
forty-one and_ eighty-seven 
two hundredths persons! 


WHO IS going to be the 
lucky one in each group? If 
you hurry and sign this cou- 
pon below and mail it very 
quickly you may be the lucky 
person! 


eee, 


Judge, Jr.: 
527 West 43rd St., | 
New York City. 


Dear Jr.: 


‘Here’s How.” 


I hope I’m the lucky one! 


I 
| 
| Here’s a dollar for a copy of 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Camel has a world of friends .. . 


© 1927 


IT HAS earned them, you may say. But 
Camel is proud, just the same, to have 
more friends than any other cigarette ever 
had. And they’re the best friends any 
smoke could have. Particular, fastidious 
and loyal. They’ve made up their minds 
after comparing Camels with other brands. 
Modern smokers, millions strong, who do 
their own thinking, are voting straight for 
Camel every smoking hour. 

Camel’s elected on quality. The choicest 





tobaccos and a blending that gloriously 
liberates all of their subtle goodnesses. 
This is the cigarette that reveals a smoking 
pleasure complete in every way. 

You will do more than simply enjoy 
Camels. You will revel in their unexpected 
smoothness, in their famous mildness and 
mellowness. Camel will make a friend of 
you by the finest contentment any cigarette 
could give. 

“Have a Camel!” 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, WINSTON-SALEM, N. C. 





QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, * 





